

Howwenthevnderhim? , „ 

Groom, So proudly,asifhedifdaind the ground. 

Kick. So proud that Bullingbrooke was on his backet 
That lade hath cate bread from my royal t hand*, 

This hand hath made him proud with dapping him: 
Would he not Rumble? would he not fall downe? 

Since pride mufl; haue a fall, and breake thc nedee : : 

Of that proud man, that did yfurpe hisTacke? 

Forgiuenes Horfe,vvhy do I rayle on thee? 

Since thou created to be awdeby man, 

Waft borne to beare,I was not made a Horfe, 

And y et I beare a burthen like an A'tTe, 

Spurrde,galde,and tvrde by iauncing Bullingbrooke. 

A' iper. Fellow giue place, heere is no longer ftay. 

Rich. If thou loue mentis time thou wert away. 

Cjroo. What my. tongue dares not, that my heart fhallfay, 
Sxit Cjr oo me. Enter one 'o,RtehuX(iyt*lh meat, » r n; . d 
Keeper- My Lord, wilt pleafe you to fall to? >?/•?? tsk! 3. i 
Rich. Tafteofitfoft,asthouartwont todo.d::: i 
Keeper . My Lord I dare not, fir Pierce of Exton, , ; . 
Who lately came from the king, commands the contrary, 
Ruh. The diuell take Henry ofLancafter and tbeesex’d 
Patience is ftale,and I am weary of it. ficdT 

Keeper. Helpe,helpe,helpe, jdaatiT 

The murderers m(h in. ■ 

Rich. How now,whatmeanes Death in this rude aftault? 
Vjllaine,thy ownehandyeeldi.thydeaths inftrument, - > 
Goctlieuatidlill another r.oomein Hell. 

Heere Exton fir ikes hwdeton?. 
Rich. That hand ftiall Inane in neuer-quenchmg fire. 
That flaggers thus my p.evfon ; Exton, thy fierce hand 
Hath with the Kings blood ftaind the Kings owne lands 
Mount,mountmy.fpule,thyfeatei? vp pnhM? ’ n >bi 
Whilft my grofie ftefh ft 11 k es d o wn ew ard heere to die. 

Exton. Asfullofvaloure,asofroyall blood : ml • 

Both haue I fpilld ^ 0 h; would the deed were good/ 

For now the Dmeil that told me I did well, 


Sayes that this deed is chronicled in Hell : 

This dead King to the liuingKin| lie bearc, 

Take hence the reft, & giuc them buriall heere. Sxit,. 

Enter 'BuUingbrotkp. 'tolthtbe/p.nty of York?. 

King. Kind vnckleYovkeglielatcftncwcs’weheare, 

Is, that the Rebels hauc con fumed’ with lire 
Our towne of Cicetcrin GdoeefterJhire: 

But whether they be tane or ftaine, we hearc not: 

Welcome my Lord, what is; the newes? 

Futer, NwhimberUni, . . 

North. FirflbtQ.thyl£?frf 5 .ftatewifth I all happineffey 
The next newes ia,JhavK to London lent 
The headesof Oxford, Salisburie-and.Kent: 

The manner oftheir. -faking may kppearc 
At large difeourfed in tlus Paper heere. 

King. We thank* ^heesgentlfPiercie for.thy paynes. 

And to thy worth vvdbadde Might worthy -gaiiaes. 

Enter Lord titz'Xaeers. 

Fitz. My Lard,! hauefrom Oxford lent to London, 
The heads ofBrocca%andfirBenetScel.y* 

T wo of the dangerous ebnforted Tray-tors, 

That fought at. OjdfofHshy dire ouarihrow. 

King. Thy .paiiies Fitz : lliall not be forgot. 

Right noble is thy racdtiWsdl -I m«t, . p.-. 

Enter Hemte Percte. 

'Ter. The graund confpiratpr ofWcftminftcr, 

With clogge of confcience and fowre melancholie, 

Hath yeelded vp his body to the Grauej 

But heere is Car leu liuing, to abide 

Thy kingly doome } and fentence of his pride. 

King, forleil, this i s your doome, 

Choofe out fome fecret place, fome reuerend roome 
More then thou haft,and with itioy thy life. 

So as thou liu’ft in peace, die free from ftrife : 

For though mine enemie thou haft euer been. 

High fparkes of honour in thee haue I feene. 
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King Richard the Second. 







